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Approbation and Recommendation. 


St. Josepb, Mo. May 25, 1905. 
Rev. Dear Motber, 
I beg to say that pour periodical of the Blessed 
Sacrament ‘“‘TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY”’ bas my bearty ap= 
proval and recommendation. Wisbing the Association of Perpetual 
Bdoration everp success and blessing, 
I remain, witb great regard, 
Very sincerely yours in Cbrist, 
+ M. F. Burke, Bishop of St. Joseph. 
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Tbhrougb Eating, Perdition—Tbrougb Eating, Salvation. 


God created nature in wonderful order and harmony. The 
supernatural order being the more excellent, must necessarily 
prove this harmony in a more prominent manner. The first 
Adam corresponds to the second Adam, the first Eve to the second. 

From the tree in Paradise came ruin and defeat, from the 
tree on Golgotha came salvation and victory; on the tree hung 
the seducer, on the tree of the cross the Redeemer was to hang. 
By eating man precipitated himself into perdition, by eating he 
should find salvation. The fruit of perdition was pleasing to the 
eye, for that reason the fruit of salvation should not be pleasing 
to the eye; faith alone discovers the kernel. The lying promise 
of the serpent: ‘‘Your eyes shall be opened: and you shall be as 
gods,’’ the infinite wisdom of the Lord has mercifully altered 
through the mystery of the holy Eucharist: here the eyes of the 
soul are truly opened the more, the longer they gaze at it, and here 
we shall, as the Church says, “‘partake of the divinity.”’ 

The Incarnation finds its completion in the holy Eucharist, 
that isto say, without the same, the Incarnation would have re- 
mained piece-work. In the holy Eucharist the Incarnation with 
all its blessings is applied to each one personally. Without this 
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most holy Sacrament the world would be an “‘earth, void and 
empty.’’ It was on account of the holy Eucharist that the first 
dissension of minds arose and heresy and faith were made mani- 
fest. The first protestants lived 1500 years before Luther: they 
doubted the doctrine of our Lord concerning the holy Eucharist, 
contradicted Him and departed from Him. 

If we open the Gospel of St. John, we find in the 6th chapter 
these significant words: ‘“‘Amen, amen I say unto you: Except 
you eat the flesh of the Son of man, and drink his blood, you 
shall not have life in you. He that eateth my flesh, and drinketh 
my blood, hath everlasting life : and I will raise him up in the last 
day. For my flesh is meat indeed : and my blood is drink indeed. 
He that eateth my flesh, and drinketh my blood, abideth in me 
and I in him.”’ 

Many therefore of his disciples, hearingit, said: ‘““This say- 
ing is hard, and who can hear it? After this many of his disci- 
ples went back; and walked no more with him.’’ 

Then Jesus said to the twelve: ‘Will you also go away?”’ 
And Simon Peter answered him: ‘‘Lord, to whom shall we go? 
thou hast the words of eternal life. And we have believed and 
have known, that thou art the Christ, the Son of God.’’ (Chap. 
6, 54-70.) Here the first pope, St. Peter, gave his decision: 


*‘Lord to whom shall we go? -Thou hast the words of eter- 
nal life.’’ 





Wazaretb and tbe Holy Eucharist. 


Obedience of Fesus. 

‘The mystery by which earth becomes heaven.” s. CHRYSOS. 

We turn to the Tabernacle and there we find the obscurity 
of Nazareth continued, the wondrous humility of the God-man 
perpetuated, even surpassed. Can any earthly obscurity com- 
pare with the obscurity of the Tabernacle? Nazareth was an 
insignificant village, its inhabitants were despised by their neigh- 
bours, the stamp of poverty was upon the house occupied by Mary 
and Joseph; St. Joseph was a humble artizan, Mary the wife ofa 
working-man, Jesus Himself a carpenter’s apprentice. And yet, 
poor and humble as were the surroundings of our Blessed Lord 
then, how far poorer and more abject is the condition of many a 
church in which He is asked to dwell zow; damp and dirt, neglect 
and loneliness, taking the place of Mary’s watchful love and 
Joseph’s reverent company ! 
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Jesus was a visible presence at Nazareth. His mother’s eye 
could trace the divinity which shone through the clear, pure gaze 
of her Boy. Strangers were attracted by a something indefinable 
which thrilled through the young Workman’s voice. Little 
children, without realizing why they did so, clustered fearlessly 
round Him, hung on His steps, and besieged His path. Inthe 
Blessed Sacrament Jesus is completely hidden. No voice comes 
from the Tabernacle to stir the hearts of men. The Sacred Host 
gives no outward token of the Living Presence within. There is 
no beauty of form to attract us, as the Sacred Humanity attract- 
ed. All that our eyes perceive is a round white piece of bread, 
which faith tells usis the Living God. Can obscurity be more 
profound than this? 

And He “‘was subject to them.’’ This subjection of Jesus is 
unceasingly renewed. From century to century it continues un- 
changed. The Blessed Sacrament is at the mercy of creatures, 
for Jesus has no will of His own in the Sacred Species. He allows 
men to do with Him as they list. Other Maries, other Josephs, 
His faithful priests, impose their will upon His. They bid Him 
descend upon this altar or that, they send Him to the bedside of 
the sick, to the cell of the condemned criminal, across seas, into 
the depths of hitherto untrodden forests. They call upon Him 
to dwell in the palaces of kings one day, in the little wayside 
mission-chapel another, and He does their bidding with the 
promptest and fullest submission. 

Nor are these the limits of His obedience. Other hands— 
unconsecrated hands, alas! guided by hatred, cupidity, or other 
evil passions—lay hold sometimes of the Submissive Host, and 
Jesus obeys the will of His erring creatures, and goes meekly 
forth to sacrilege and insult, His submission knowing no end, no 
limit of time or place. 

How different are our lives from this life of Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament. As we meditate upon it, and contemplate 
this unvarying obedience from century to century, from one end 
of the world to another, we may well blush for shame at our own 
impatience of control, at our eager desires of emancipation from 
all that labours at submission. Scarcely does the respect due to 
authority, age or experience, suffice to silence our wayward mur- 
murs when our will is thwarted. We fret and chafe under oppo- 
sition, or else we inwardly resolve to obey for a time only, and 
certain persons only, for whom we feel affection or esteem. 
Whereas Jesus obeys all alike. The saintly priest and the un- 
worthy apostate have equal power to call Him down from the 
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right hand of God the Father to the altar. He makes no dis- 
tinction, so why should we? We think that we have made a 
prodigious effort when we have managed to hide the struggle 
which it costs us to maintain a meek, submissive behaviour under 
provocation for one short hour only, a feeling of self-complacency 
perhaps stealing into our hearts the while, undoing all the merit 
of our submission, whilst here is Jesus, week after week, month 
after month, year after year, submitting unhesitatingly, unreserv- 
edly to the wishes, to the tyranny, and to the neglecting caprices 
of His creatures. 

Oh! Jesus, how deeply must Thou have loved the virtue of 
obedience when Thou givest us so great and abiding an example 
of submission not once, in the far distance of Thy life at Nazareth, 
but daily and hourly in our very midst! Grant that we may take 
home the lesson Thou wouldst teach us, and learn to be truly 
obedient, not with the lips alone, but with the heart, mind, 
and will. 





Dear Lord, Thy Children Dave Wo Bread. 


In the life of Venerable Clement Maria Hofbauer (who died 
in Vienna March 15, 1820, and was buried in the Church of Maria 
Stiegen) we find two instances of his devotion to the Blessed 
Sacrament, that serve for our edification. 

After the siege of Prague the servant of God had gathered 
together at Warsaw a number of orphan children, and relying on 
the assistance of Divine Providence, had procured a house for 
them. One day there was nothing more forthem toeat. Bless- 
ed Clement had prayed long before the tabernacle. At length he 
ascended the altar steps, knocked confidently at the tabernacle 
door and said : ‘‘Dear Lord, Thy children have no bread.’’ Full 
of confidence he returned to the Orphanage. There was a ring 
at the door. Blessed Clement opened it,—a gentleman handed 
him a parcel, then hurried away.—The contents fully satisfied all 
their wants. 

Father Libocky, one of his most pious priests, took consider- 
able time in gathering up the fragments of the Sacred Host. 
“Once when Blessed Clement assisted at his Mass and it took him un- 
usually long, the servant of God ascended the steps, tapped him 
on the shoulder and said: “‘Joseph, leave something for the 
angels too.’’ 
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The Holy Eucharist the Sweetest Consolation 
in Our Banisbment. 


Inheriting Adam’s guilt we have been banished from Para- 
dise, and this world is for us a place of exile. Although we have 
been cleansed from this guilt by the mercy of God and.the blood 
of our Redeemer, and have been made children of God, still we 
must, on account of the sentence pronounced upon Adam and all 
his descendants, spend our days amid trouble and labor, and fi- 
nally suffer the penalty of death. 

So long as our earthly life endures, so long also will this 
exile last. This separation from God, the source of everything 
good and true, wise and beautiful, weighs down the soul that is 
created for God and craves for Him. We must endure this exile 
in a world, which powerfully allures ustosin. Only too frequent- 
ly have we too confess that we have not heeded His divine com- 
mandments nor harkened to His warnings. 

Our loving Redeemer however, foresaw our great weakness 
and in His wisdom and power provided for it, by giving us Himself 
in the Blessed Sacrament. His flesh and blood are engrafted into 
our weak nature, by which we become so disposed that we 
love what He loves, and hate what He hates, and in virtue of 
this union with Him we overcome ourselves, hell, and the world 
with its three-fold concupiscence, and are enabled to bear all 
the trials of this life, like children in a strange land, who endure 
all hardships so long as their father is with them. 

How unhappy therefore is not the unbeliever who is de- 
prived of this divine Sacrament, and, as it were, lives in the 
world without God, and must bear all the troubles of this life 
without possessing in the Blessed Sacrament that strength and 
consolation which the Catholic enjoys in so high a degree !— 
How happy is not the latter if he knows to value this grace! 
He has indeed to endure the calamities of the world as well 
as others, and is often, just on account of his faith, an object 
of scorn and contempt. But he knows he is near, yea, in pos- 
session of his Sacramental God, whose teachings and example 
are so encouraging to bear all, even the greatest difficulties of 
this life. How consoling are His words: “Come to me, all 
you that labour, and are burdened, aud I will refresh you,” 
(Matt. 11.) and “‘He that eateth my flesh and drinketh my blood, 
hath everlasting life: and I will raise him up in the last day.” 
(John 6.) The believing soul feels itself greatly strengthened 
and elevated by such consolation, assurarces and hopes. The 
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sufferings and tribulations of this world are not able to frighten 
and discourage her, nor can its joys and pleasures allure her into 
by-paths, because the love of her Eucharistic God has gained the 
upper hand. This faith and love glows with renewed ardor at 
the hour of her death, and leads her at last, from this weary exile 
into that heavenly home, where faith is changed into blissful 


vision. 


Jesus so Wear. 


We sometimes reproach ourselves, when kneeling before the 
altar, with the coldness and unreality of our faith. We have 
meditated, perhaps, on some words or some action of our Blessed 
Lord during His mortal life; and we are startled at reminding 
ourselves that He Who spoke those words and did those things, 
is as near to us at this moment as He was perhaps then to St. 
Peter or St. John. We try to reassure ourselves by remembering 
that Jesus has purposely assumed this sacramental disguise in 
order to be among us, indeed, but to be hidden. We remind 
ourselves that we cannot command our feelings, that sensible de- 
votion is not necessary, that ‘faith is not a fancy nor a feeling, 
but the mind’s undoubting acquiescence in all that God for our 
belief has told.”’ 


Be not too much afraid if, sometimes, kneeling 
Before the altar, you can scarcely pray; 

For do not all believe that God above us— 
In Whom we live and move and are-— 

Closer than mother’s arm, doth clasp and love us! 
Yet doth He not at times seem distant far ? 





Jesus the Only Consolation of the Wortbern 
Missionaries. 


The great happiness we have in possessing the Holy Eucharist 
is shown by the following fact. 

One of the most interesting missions is that of the Oblates of 
the Immaculate Conception at Mackenzie, near the North Pole. 
The inhabitants of this place are nomads and dwell in holes under 
the ground. The missionaries who labor among them are com- 
pelled to follow the same manner of life, and have no fixed abode. 
Having once reached this inhospitable region they bid one another 
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farewell and go alone in their search for souls. Their only com- 
panion is a dog that draws the sled on which they have their 
baggage and the necessary provisions (salted fish). Besides these, 
they carry with them some flour, and a little stove with which 
they may prepare the hosts for the celebration of the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. These missionaries have permission to use 
dried grapes for the preparation of Mass wine. As to themselves, 
melted snow is their only drink; and they never see bread or 
potatoes the whole year round. 

But how can they endure all these hardships in this icy 
wilderness? They often do not meet their companions once in 
a whole year and cannot even go to confession.. The source of 
their strength is the following: When their Bishop, Msgr. 
Gruard, asked of Pius IX. permission for his missionaries to carry 
the Blessed Sacrament with them on all their journeys, with and 
without a light, the Holy Father replied: ‘Such a petition de- 
mands time for consideration.’’ ‘‘Then, Holy Father,’’ said the 
bishop, ‘‘we must give up these missions, for such a manner 
of life is impossible for any length of time unless we have the 
happiness to bear the Holy Eucharist always with us.’’ Where- 
upon the Holy Father, visibly moved, replied: ‘‘Well then, my 
son, do as you wish.’’ Since that time the missionaries always 


carry our Divine Lord with them. And thus the King of Eternal 
Glory goes in search of immortal souls in that region of eternal 
snow, and enters the caverns of those most deserted savages on 
earth, to save souls.—And what else is our Lord doing among us? 





The West Preparation for Mass. 


The saintly Emperor Henry II. was accustomed to betake 
himself to the palace chapel half an hour before the commence- 
ment of the Mass, and kneeling before a crucifix, to contemplate, 
fixedly, the image of the divine Saviour. Frequently tears of 
compassion and devotion filled his eyes, and sobs of contrition 
and sorrow escaped his breast. ‘‘The contemplation of the cru- 
cifix,’’ he used to say, ‘‘is the best preparation for holy Mass, for 
thus the eye of faith is enabled to appreciate the magnitude of 
the love that urged the Redeemer to immolate himself for us on 
Mount Calvary, and daily to renew, upon the altar, the sacrifice 
of himself he then made.’’ 
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@My Heart Must Be. 


Lord, Thou Thyself hast said this golden word: 
*“Where’er thy treasure, there thy heart shall be.’ 
Here at Thy feet, my Eucharistic Lord! 
The meaning of the word grows plain to me. 
Thou art my Treasure, Jesus, and with Thee 
My heart must be. 


Silver and gold, and every precious thing 
That thief can steal or moth and rust consume, 
Not to such perishable goods I cling; 
For treasures infinite my heart hath room. 
Thou art my Treasure, Jesus, and with Thee 
My heart must be. 


What can I wish for on this earth below ? 
What can I wish for in the heavens above ? 
In this dear mystery my heaven I know; 
Here at the altar I have all I love. 
Thou art my Treasure, Jesus, and with Thee 
My heart must be. 





This altar is the school where I am taught 
To hear Thy word and love Thy holy law. 
Here in Thy Heart sweet modesty is sought, 
Fervor and charity I hence may draw. 
Thou art my Treasure, Jesus, and with Thee 
My heart must be. 


Thrice happy he who gazes thus on Thee 
Before Thy tabernacle night and day. 
Such happiness, alas! is not for me; 
But, when I leave, my love behind will stay 
For Thou my Treasure art, and, Lord, with Thee 
My heart must be. 


; 
; 


Faith is the barometer of the state of our soul: much faith, 
much virtue; little faith, little virtue; weak faith in the Blessed 
Sacrament, weak love towards It; strong faith, ardent love to. 
wards this Mystery of Love. By every sin faith is diminished; 
by every act of virtue faith is increased. 
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The Costliness of the Oblation Offered Up in 
Doly Mass. 


Hs a Drop of the Morning Dew. 


Jesus Christ is the High Priest who offers up, in a wonderful 
manner, by the assistance of the priest, the sublime sacrifice of 
the New Testament. This august high priest offers the oblation 
to the Eternal Father in Holy Mass. Must this oblation not be 
of immense and priceless value that it may be worthy to be of- 
fered to the infinitely high and holy God, worthy of the person 
of Jesus Christ who offers it? But Christ could find nothing in 
heaven or upon earth besides God, that could be offered to the 
most Holy Trinity as a worthy and well-pleasing oblation. The 
wise man in Holy Scripture says: ‘For the whole world before 
Thee is as the least grain of the balance, and as a drop of the 
morning dew, that falleth down upon the earth.’’ (Wis. x1. 23.) 


The Most Holy Humanity of Christ. 


What, then, is it, do you imagine, that Christ offers up to 
the Most High in the Holy Mass? Listen, and marvel. In all 
the universe He found but one gift, one alone, meet to be « ffered 
up to the infinite Deity, and that was His adorable body and 
blood, His most precioussoul. St. Augustine says: ‘‘Christ a- 
lone was a priest in such wise as to be at the same time the vic- 
tim; for He sacrificed naught else but Himself;’’ since all the 
treasures of heaven and earth could furnish no victim fit to be sac- 
rificed to the most Holy Trinity. 


The Most Excellent and the Most Precious. 


The sacred humanity of our Lord is the most excellent and 
the most precious work of divine omnipotence. This the Mother 
of God revealed to St. Bridget, saying: ‘Of all things that have 
ever existed or that still exist, nothing is so estimable and pre- 
cious as the sacred humanity of Christ.’’ For the bountiful hand 
of God endowed the human nature of His Son with treasures so 
rich and so innumerable of grace and virtue, of sanctity and 
wisdom—in a word, with such perfection, that nothing more or 
greater could be added to it. 

The most holy and exalted humanity of Christ is the one 
precious oblation which the great High Priest, the only-begotten 
Son of God, daily, in every Mass that is said, presents and offers 
up to the most Holy Trinity. 
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Tbe Laborand Sufferings of Thirty-Three Wears. 


Nor does He offer this alone; with it He offers all that 
His sacred humanity did and suffered during three and thirty 
years, to the greater honor and glory of the ever-blessed Trinity: 
all His fasts, vigils, prayers, journeyings; all His acts of penance 
and mortification; all His preaching and the persecutions He 
suffered; the pains, the scourging, the crowning with thorns, the 
wounds, the torture and anguish He endured; His tears, His 
sweat of blood, the water that flowed from His side, and the 
crimson tide of His blood. All this Christ places before the Holy 
Trinity in every Mass that is celebrated. 


Dumanity United witb Divinity. 


But the essential value of this sacrifice consists in this, that 
Christ does not offer up His sacred humanity alone, but in union 
with His divinity. For, although in the holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass it is not the divinity but the humanity of Christ that is of- 
fered up to the Holy Trinity, yet, the perfection wherewith this 
oblation is made is owing to the hypostatic union. Through this 
union the humanity is as it were deified, enriched with endless 
treasures of grace, and given an infinite dignity and price- 


less value. 
$esus in Humility. 


Christ does not offer up His humanity glorified as it is in 
heaven, but in the lowly form under which it is upon the altar. 
The angels in heaven tremble before the glorified humanity of 
Jesus Christ, and they are lost in amazement when they behold 
the abasement of this same humanity upon our altars. Here it 
lies hidden, imprisoned as it were, under the species of bread and 
wine. Under this lowly form of bread and wine does Christ 
present Himself to the ever-blessed Trinity, offering Himself up 
in so touching a manner as to inspire all the heavenly host with 
the most profound admiration. 

What impression can we suppose to be made upon the ever- 
blessed Trinity by the sight of this humiliation of Christ’s glori- 
ous humanity? How great a virtue and excellence does this 
humble oblation impart to the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, in 
which these stupendous mysteries are accomplished. What a 
benefit aud blessing to the living! What consolation and re- 
freshment to the suffering souls in purgaiory ! 











— 
Reward for Hearing a Holy Mass. 


Father Yepes, a Spanish priest, in his work ‘Chronicles of 
the Benedictine Order’’ relates that he venerated, in the monas- 
tery church of Cebrero, in the diocese of Lugo in Galicia, Spain, 
a miraculous Host. He gives the following account of its history : 

It was in the early part of the 14th century. A peasant who 
lived at some distance from the monastery, had so great a love 
for the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, that neither his occupations 
nor bad weather could prevent him from assisting at it. Severe 
storms were of frequent occurrence in that part of the country. 
The snow was often so deep that it caused not only the roads to 
become impassable, but also buried the houses for days together. 

One morning, when the storm raged more fiercely than usual, 
this devout Christian was obliged to struggle with extreme diffi- 
culty to force his way through the great snow drifts. When 
he reached the church the consecration was already over. The 
chaplain who celebrated the holy Sacrifice, but who had little 
faith himself, was surprised that any one could get to the church 
in such weather. He was therefore greatly astonished at seeing 
the peasant, and as he could not estimate the value of such an 
action, thought to himself: ‘“How can he, in such weather and 
amid such difficulties, come to the church for the sake of a little 
bread and wine.’’ Our dear Lord immediately answered the poor 
priest’s thoughts, by performing a miracle before his very eyes, 
which strengthened his wavering faith and at the same time was 
to reward the peasant for his great zeal in attending Mass: the 
Sacred Host was changed to flesh and the chalice filled with blood. 

For many years the Host was preserved upon the same paten 
whereupon the miracle had taken place, and the blood in the same 
chalice. But one day when Queen Isabella had made a pilgrim- 
age to St. James, she stopped at the monastery of Cebrero, and 
desired to see this continuous miracle. When she had finished 
her prayers she had the Host and the Blood each encased in a 
transparent crystal vase. ‘“As to myself,’’ adds Father Yepes, 
who wrote this account more than three hundred years after the 
wonderful occurrence had taken place, “‘I one day venerated this 
holy mystery, as I passed through Cebrero. I saw both vessels: 
in one is the miraculous Blood, resembling congealed blood, re- 
cently shed; in the other, one can discern a small piece of dried 
flesh that has preserved its color. Traces of the blood can still 
be seen in the chalice in which the miracle was wrought. All 
these sacred objects are carried in procession on the feast of Cor- 
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pus Christi and on the feasts of our Lady in the months of August 
and September. Great multitudes of people flock to the monas- 
tery on these days to venerate the miracle, and to gain the 
indulgences granted to the pilgrims.’’ 





Quotations from the Holy Fatbers and Martyrs— 


From tbe ist to the 13th Century, Concerning Holy Communion 
and Wits Frequent Reception. 


ist Century. Zhe holy martyr /gnatius writes in his letter 
to the Ephesians: ‘Endeavor to assemble often in order to re- 
ceive the Body of the Lord and to glorify Him by your praises.”’ 

2nd Century. Clement of Alexandria writes in one of his 
works: “‘After the priest has divided the Sacred Species, he al- 
lows each one of the faithful to partake thereof.’’ 

3rdCentury. Zhe holy martyr Cyprian, writing on the Our 
Father, says: “We ask daily in the Lord’s Prayer for this 
Divine Bread, that we, as we daily receive the food of salva- 
tion, may live united with Christ, and bythe assistance of His 
grace, be preserved from all vices. 

4th Century. Zhe holy doctor St. Basil in one of his letters 
writes : ‘“We ordinarily communicate four times a week, namely, 
on Sunday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday, and also on other 
days, when the feast of a martyr occurs.”’ 

5th Century. Sz. Cyril of Alexandria writes in the fourth 
book of his commentary on the Gospel of St. John : “According 
to the unanimous opinion of the Church and all the Fathers, it is 
far better to receive the Holy Eucharist often, than to abstain 
from it under pretense of reverence.’’ 

6th Century. Venantius Fortunatus, bishop of Poitiers, in 
his treatise on the Lord’s Prayer, at the fourth petition writes as 
follows: ““We ask in this petition for our bread, and everyone 
who endeavors to reach true happiness, knows that Christ is the 
bread of eternal life, because He Himself says: I am the living 
bread that came down from heaven. We ask for this Breadas a 
daily bread. This seems to indicate clearly, that we should, if 
possible, daily receive with reverence the Body of Christ.’’ 

7th Century. Sz. /sidore of Seville writes in his treatise on 
the Offices of the Church: “‘If one’s sins are not so grievous that 
they exclude him from partaking of the Lord’s Supper, he should 
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not withdraw from the remedy of the Body of our Lord, that he 
may not, by a prolonged non-reception, be really separated from 
the Body of Jesus Christ. For only he lives who often receives 
this holy body; yea, it is indeed certain that we live only through 
Him.”’ 

8th Century. We read in the letter of the holy doctor Ven. 
Bede to Egbert, Archbishop of York: ‘‘Right Reverend Bishop, 
you have indeed understood what great profit the Christian peo- 
ple derive from the daily reception of the Body and Blood of 
Jesus Christ. This custom is practiced by the entire Church 
throughout Italy, France, Africa, and Greece, and in all Eastern 
countries. But that this sublime religious act and true means of 
sanctification is so little appreciated by the laity of our diocese, is 
to be attributed principally to the carelessness of the teachers.’’ 

9th Century. Zhe Fathers of the Sixth Council of Paris 
(A. D. 829) admonish Emperor Louis, the Pious, that in accord- 
ance with the ancient regulations of the Church and those of his 
own father, he should by his own example encourage the nobles 
of his empire and his courtiers to frequent communion. (The 
Emperor followed this admonition precisely; for it is known that 
he communicated almost daily. ) 

10th Century. At asynod St. Ulrich, bishop of Augsburg, 
required that all pastors in every church of his diocese, should 
four times a year admonish their parishioners devoutly to receive 
communion. 

lith Century. Pope St. Gregory VII. writes in a letter to 
the Venerable Matilda, Countess of Tuscany: ‘“Among the other 
weapons against the princes of this world, which, with the help 
of God, I have transmitted to you, the principal means is that 
you very often receive the Body of the Lord.’’ 

12th Century. Zhe holy doctor, St. Bernard says in one of 
his sermons: “‘In this holy Mystery, our Redeemer places at our 
disposal all the benefits of His Passion and Death, that we, who 
daily commit sin, may be daily washed in His precious Blood, 
and daily nourished by the reception of His sacred Body.’’ 

13th Century. Sz. Thomas, the great doctor of the Church, 
writes: ‘“‘It is more praiseworthy and more salutary to communi- 
cate often through love of this Sacrament and confiding in the 
divine mercy, than to abstain therefrom through fear and scruple 
of conscience. It seems that the glory of God is promoted more 
when we communicate often than when we seldom approach the 
Holy Table; and it is better for those who are prepared, to receive 
this holy Mystery, than to abstain from it.”’ 
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“Bebold 1 am Witb Dou.” 


This promise of Our Lord, ‘“‘Behold, I am with you all days, 
even to the consummation of the world’’ (Matt. xxviii., 20), 
given for the-solace and support of Christians, has been fulfilled 
for nearly nineteen centuries. Christ abides with us in the sacred 
seclusion of the tabernacle, really and actually. His sovereign 
majesty is veiled under the appearance of a wafer; but His divine 
power, His infinite goodness, is felt by the Christian, who in full 
faith and confidence kneels at the foot of the altar to adore the 
Blessed Sacrament. Now and again God vouchsafes to manifest 
His presence in an extraordinary manner by some startling exhi- 
bition of His marvellous omnipotence. Jesus in the Adorable 
Sacrament of the Altar calls to us, encouraging some by His favors, 
admonishing others by His chastisements. These miracles are 
wrought for the purpose of confirming our faith and increasing 
our devotion. 





bow God Brought Good out of Evil. 


The following account of an occurrence, which took place 
near Albany, in New York State, comes to us on a most trust- 
worthy authority : 

A priest was one day summoned in all haste to the bedside of 
a dying man who lived at a considerable distance from the church. 
The clergyman at once set out on horseback, carrying the Blessed 
Sacrament in a pyx suspended round his neck. After making his 
way for several miles along one of the worst of roads in a heavy 
storm of wind and rain, his horse could proceed no further, and 
he was fain to stop at an inn Ly the roadside. Here he found a 
messenger, who had been sent to tell him that the sick man had 
rallied unexpectedly, and, although still seriously ill, was nolong- 
er in imminent danger of death. As darkness had already closed 
in, the priest was naturally glad that the necessity of pursuing 
his journey that night was removed, and he went to rest in the 
inn, after having carefully placed the pyx containing the Blessed 
Sacrament inadrawer. He slept soundly after his fatiguing ride, 
and at a very early hour on the morrow remounted his horse and 
proceeded on his way. He had nearly arrived at his destination, 
when he suddenly remembered that he had come away without 
his greatest treasure; he had left the Blessed Sacrament behind 
in a house where there were none but heretics. When the thought 
first struck him he almost fell from the saddle, overwhelmed with 
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shame and alarm. Then turning round, he put spurs to his horse 
and rode at full speed, in spite of the bad weather, back to the 
inn where he had taken up his quarters for the night. The mo- 
ment he-reached the door he sprang from his horse, hastened 
into the house, and calling for the landlord, inquired anxiously 
whether since his departure, any one had been into the bedroom 
where he had slept the previous night. “‘I must ask you, sir,”’ 
the man replied, ‘‘what you have done to that room; we cannot 
possibly get into it, not one of us can force the door open, though 
the key is in the lock, and what is more, if one looks through the 
keyhole the whole room seems lighted up.’’ With feelings that 
cannot be described the priest ran up the stairs, followed by the 
landlord, his wife, all the servants, and a few strangers, whom 
curiosity had drawn hither. On turning the knob of the door 
he opened it with out the slightest difficulty, and entering, 
prostrated himself before the chest, which at that time served as 
a tabernacle for the Lord of heaven and earth, in lowly self-abase- 
ment. Then rising, he took the pyx from its hiding-place, and 
holding it up in the sight of the astonished people who filled the 
humble chamber, now transformed into a chapel, he began to ex- 
pound to them the doctrine of the mystery of the Holy Eucharist 
with unwonted eloquence. Emotion gave force to his words, 
and when he concluded by declaring those to be fortunate indeed, 
and greatly to be envied, in whose house God had been pleased to 
work a wonder so striking, all present fell upon their knees and 
expressed the wish to be received into the Catholic Church. The 
priest remained there several days; he instructed them, baptized 
them and admitted the whole household, besides some other per- 
sons, into the Church. When he had completed the journey that 
had been thus singularly interrupted by the merciful providence 
of God, he found the sick man to whom he had been called in a 
state of convalescence. The narrator of this incident heard 
every detail from the lips of the priest himself on his return 
to Albany. 





The Blessed Sacrament Preserved from Desecration. 


In a picturesque valley of southern France, among the 
Upper Pyrenees, nestles the little town of Orthez, in the district 
of Bearn. At ashort distance from the town there formerly 
stood a monastery, in a most secluded spot, quite out of the 
world, on the banks of the Gave. It was peopled by a small com- 
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munity of Franciscans. The time of which we are speaking was 
that of the insurrection of the Calvinistic Huguenots. One e- 
vening, about eight o’clock, the stillness of the tranquil spot was 
broken by loud shouts of ‘Death to the Papists!’’ Alas! the 
revolutionists had come; a crowd of heretics swarmed round the 
monastery walls. The gate bell was violently rung, the doors 
were forced open, and the invaders overran the peaceful sanctua- 
ry, the retreat of the unoffending and defenceless monks. The 
unhappy Brothers, entirely at the mercy of the savage crew, met 
with a cruel fate. One was killed with the sword, the others 
were burned alive. Yet God did not allow the malice of the 
wicked to prevail against His omnipotence. At the first attack 
the Father Guardian deemed it his chief and most urgent duty to 
remove the Blessed Sacrament toa place of safety. However, 
while carrying the ciborium, he unfortunately fell into the hands 
of the impious heretics. With diabolical delight they sought to 
take his precious burden from him, in order to desecrate the con- 
secrated Hosts at their pleasure. But behold! wonderful to 
relate, not a single one of these men, no, nor all together, could 
wrest it from his grasp. At length he fell heneath repeated blows 
on the head, and one of his assailants ran a bayonet through his 
heart. But even in death his iron grasp was not relaxed; the 
murderers were not able to force the sacred vessel out of the 
martyr’s hand. Then, angry and impatient, they cast the body 
into the fast-flowing waters of the Gave. What happened then? 
Nothing short of another miracle. The ciborium remained safe 
in the hands of its gallant defender, whilst his lifeless remains 
were swiftly carried down by the current to the town of Bayonne, 
where they stopped under the walls of the Monastery of the 
Brothers Minor. As soon as this was perceived a crowd collected 
on the spot; soon the whole town was in a commotion, and its 
inhabitants flocked in thousands to the river’s brink, close by the 
Franciscan monastery, in order to witness the wonderous sight of 
Our Lord in His sacramental form, floating on the waters of the 
Gave. A cry of joy and praise ascended to Heaven: Blessed and 
adored forever be the Most Holy Sacrament of the Altar! 
Asolemn procession was immediately formed, issuing from the 
cathedral, the bishop at its head. The bells of the city were 
rung, banners were produced. The clergy, the municipal author- 
ities, hastened forth in vestments and robes of office, together 
with citizens of every class and condition, as if to welcome the 
coming of amonarch. And surely it was a monarch, the great- 
est of all monarchs, the King of heaven and earth, Our Lord Him- 
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self, whom they went out tomeet. When the procession arrived 
at the river’s bank the body was gently drawn in and reverently 
laid at the bishop’s feet; stooping down, he took the ciborium 
from the martyr’s hands—still clasped around its stem—without 
the least difficulty, and, amid the chants of the choristers, he 
solemnly bore it to the Cathedral and placed it in the tabernacle. 
The miraculous ciborium is still preserved as an object of special 
veneration to this day. The remains of the Father Guardian 
were deposited in the church of his Order, where they are regard- 
ed as a precious relic, and it is said that miracles have been 
worked through the intercession of the martyred monk. 





A First Holy Communion. 


Blessed Imelda Lambertini, from her earliest childhood, 
showed such remarkable signs of mature judgement and attrac- 
tion for piety, that all whosaw her were filled with astonishment. 
She was likewise distinguished for her great devotion towards 
the Blessed Sacrament. During holy Mass it was the object of 
her constant meditation, and the tears which flowed down her 
cheeks during this time were an evident sign of the great love 
which this holy soul bore to our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. 

But there was one thing in which she could not be comforted; 
she was not allowed to receive communion, when the nuns with 
whom she lived communicated. Her confessor, who regarded 
more her age than her virtue, modesty, heavenly wisdom and 
sincere piety, thought it better to postpone this great happiness, 
for which she longed so ardently. However, it was but a short 
time until our divine Lord Himself satisfied by a miracle the 
intense desire of His youthful servant, thereby showing, that He 
regards not so much the age as the preparation of the hearts of 
those, who wish to receive Him in the holy Eucharist. 

One day as Imelda wept bitterly when the nuns received holy 
communion, because she was not permitted to approach the table 
of the Lord, a Sacred Host was seen coming down from heaven, 
which rested immediately above her head. At sight of this mira- 
cle the child was seized by a new longing and burning desire for 
this heavenly bread. 

The nuns who saw the miracle scarcely believed their eyes. 
The chaplain was called. He also witnessed the miracle, and 
placing the Sacred Host upon a paten, communicated the youth- 
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ful Imelda, thereby fulfilling the wish of ourdivine Lord, who had 
made known by a miracle His desire to dwell in the heart of this 
pious child. Imelda had reached the end of her longings, but 
her body was too weak to bear the superhuman joy. After she 
had received holy communion she closed her eyes, as if falling in- 
to a deep sleep, and gave up her pure soul into the hands of her 
Creator, at the age of 11 yrs., on the 12th of May 1333. 





The Wiaticum. 


“As We Live So We Die.” 

These words often force themselves involuntarily upon the 
mind of the priest, who has conducted the soul to the entrance of 
eternity. He who does not love God when in health, will not 
love Him when on his death bed. He who.in health does not 
with eagerness and love hasten to the holy Table, will not, when 
his end approaches, feel any desire for the visit of the Heavenly 
Guest. How many sick persons there are, who fear the last sac- 
raments and only receive them when there is no other alterna- 
tive. How few there are who have an ardent desire for holy com- 
munion, and who, on their bed of pain, long to be united with their 
God in the Blessed Sacrament. 

From whence proceeds this? Ah, we do not understand 
the divine love, which caused God to become man, and after His 
Ascension concealed Him under the appearance of bread, in order 
that He might be the food of our souls—our true viaticum during 
our earthly pilgrimage! Man does not know the joy felt by the 
loving Heart of Jesus, when we communicate in the proper dis- 
positions ! 

Our humble booklet shall be a means to spread ever more and 
more the knowledge and love of our Lord Jesus Christ. If you, 
dear reader, earnestly endeavor to spread this little periodical and 
to secure new subscribers for “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ you 
will do a God-pleasing work. Besides, if you zealously promote 
its circulation, you help to spread the Eucharistic Kingdom of 


God here on earth. 
Spiritual Reading. 


From whence proceeds that sad luke-warmness and indiffer- 
ence in matters of religion, which can be noticed even in otherwise 
upright Christians? It is becausescarcely any time is devoted to 
spiritual reading. Reading, accompanied by meditation, is a 
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necessary and invigorating food of the soul, a powerful support 
on the journey of life. It secures to us the health of our soul by 
preserving sanctifying grace, and constantly strengthens and re- 
invigorates us in the battle against the enemies of our soul—the 
world, Satan, and evil concupiscence. It issafe to say, that with- 
out this meditative reading, even the reception of holy commun- 
ion does not bring forth in us the desired fruits, because it is spiritu- 
al reading properly made, that increases in us the knowledge of 


Jesus Christ and that enkindles our love for Him ever more and 
more. 
It may, indeed, often be hard to find time for a good spiritual 


reading, but it is not impossible. How much time is not spent 
uselessly by so many persons! Oh, how many useless conversa- 
tions, occupations, recreations, and visits! And he who spends 
much time in perusing the daily papers will find little time for spirit- 


ual reading. 
Relisb for Piety. 


Whosoever regularly makes a spiritual reading, to him its 
practice will become a pleasure. It is a recreation and truly sweet 
joy after our laborisdone. St. Francis de Sales wrote to his niece : 
*“Every day read one or two pages of a spiritual book, in order to 
preserve in yourself a relish for piety; on feast days you may read 
more.’’ This relish for piety which is preserved in us by spiritual 
reading, is like a good appetite for corporal food. He who eats 
with appetite nourishes and strengthens his body; he who has no 
appetite is either sick or will soon become so. Likewise, he who 
has no relish for piety, will soon cease to be pious and godly, or 
has already ceased to beso. Therefore, dear reader, endeavor to 
spread good reading, and strive to read spiritual books even if 
you do not as yet feel a taste for them; it issaid the appetite comes 
while eating. And as food and drink are necessary for the sup- 
port of the body, so meditation and reading are necessary for a 
good life and a happy death. 


Fervent Communion. 


The meditative spiritual reading is an excellent means to re- 
ceive our Lord in holy communion with great fervor. Spiritual read- 
ing and the Heavenly Bread in the Blessed Sacrament are our vi- 
aticum on life’s journey; they awaken and preserve the love of God 
inus. Youmay not always have the opportunity to communicate, 
but you will more readily find time and opportunity to meditate 
and pray. 

Perhaps you may have todie without receiving the holy Viati- 
cum, either because your death is sudden, or because your sickness 
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does not permit that holy communion be given you; but you will 
surely die united with Jesus in a communion of love, if during life 
you have gladly read about Jesus and meditated on what He has 


done for you. 
Lukewarm Communion. 


On the contrary if you do not meditate on the love of Jesus 
nor gratefully remember what He has suffered for you, and if, af- 
ter your duties are fulfilled, the reading of a spiritual book is dis- 
agreeable to you, you may receive your Lordin holy communion 
at the end of your earthly career, but as you have nut learned to 
know and love Jesus by spiritual reading and meditation, you will 
receive Him without love, without contrition. It is not only pos- 
sible, but happens only too frequently, that if the reception of the 
holy Viaticum is not a mere formality, it is, nevertheless, for the 
dying person a burdensome affair, which he is glad to have over. 
And because during life he has neither read nor meditated in the 
book of incarnate love, the presence of the Savior and His min- 
ister, the priest, at the bedside of the dying person is a source of 
anxiety and fear. The priest himself is full of anxiety and fear 
after the administration of the holy Sacraments, for he was wit- 
ness, how this poor human heart communicated without any thrill 
of joy or any feeling of love for this Highest Mystery. 





The Lay Brotber of Waldsassen. 


There once lived in the monastery of Waldsassen a pious 
brother, say the chronicles of this old institution. He had a par- 
ticular devotion to Mary, the Mother of God, and to the Infancy 
of her divine Son. On that account he loved to linger in a chap- 
el of the monastery, in which had been erected a charming image 
of the Immaculate Mother with the Infant on her lap. 

One day the pious brother, kneeling before the holy image, 
prayed more with his heart than with his lips the “‘Ave Maria.’’ 
This time his prayer brought him wonderful enlightenment con- 
cerning the dignity of Mary and the mystery of the Incarnation 
of the Son of God. ‘“‘Hail Mary, full of grace!’— He could 
scarcely stop saying these words. Nothing on earth, nothing in 
heaven, could he find that was so full of grace as Mary. And 
wherefore? and for whom?— God wished to show how pleasing 
this devotion was to Him. Mary smiled graciously; the Infant 
glanced serenely and affably first up at his Mother and then down 
upon the poor brother, who, following an interior inspiration, 
continued to pray the Angelical Salutation until he came to the 
words : ‘‘And blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.’’ He had 
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scarcely finished saying these words with great devotion and in- 
clining his head reverently—when behold, the divine Child de- 
tached itself from the arms of the Mother and hastened down the 
altar steps towards the brother, who transported with joy, wish- 
ed to seize and embrace it. 

But as he stretched out his arms towards the child, it fled from 
him and went back again toits holy Mother. He then understood 
how pleasing it is to the divine Infant when we salute his mother 
as “Full of grace’’ and adore the blessed fruit of her womb. Ur- 
ged by the interior inspiration, he again repeated the holy saluta- 
tion, ‘Hail Mary, full of grace !’’ and when he came to the words : 
Blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus ! he bowed more profoundly 
than the first time. The Infant smiled more sweetly than before, 
left his Mother’s arms and came still nearer to the devout brother, 
who was so ravished by the vision that he thought he already 
had the divine Infant in his embrace. Although coming nearer 
this time than before, it again escaped and returned to the arms 
of the holy Mother. What shall I do, the good brother thought 
to himself: The Heavenly Father has given Him to me; and His 
gracious Mother permits me to have Him;I must have the Infant. 
Interiorly impelled he began for the third time, with still greater 
fervor, the Angelical Salutation, ‘‘Hail Mary, full of grace ’’!and at 
the words: Blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus, he bowed 
down to the floor in adoration. When he arose the divine Infant 
was again there, but now so near, that he could not only seize it 
but clasp it in his arms and press it to his heart. 
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furtber Circulation. 


Our periodical “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ is 
published under the direction of our Reverend Spiritual 
Director, at the cost of much labor and expense. The 
price is fifty cents per year. Weare convinced that from 
the perusal of this little booklet the reader will derive 
great spiritual benefit. It is true, these pages contain no 
news, but certainly much that serves to edify and instruct. 
Whoever zealously endeavors to circulate this booklet will 
do a God-pleasing work, and will take part in all the good 
effected by it. 

In our days, when such strenuous efforts are made to 
obtain temporal goods, it is necessary that a better knowl- 
edge of the one true Good, Jesus Christ in the Blessed 
Sacrament, be spread among the faithful, that the love for 
our Lord in the Tabernacle may be enkindled ever more 
and more. And this is the object of our periodical. 
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Purgatory. 


The Joys of Purgatory. 


The souls in purgatory, notwithstanding their pains, are 
filled with unspeakable joy at the thought, that they can now 
render Divine Justice due satisfaction for the offenses of which 
they have been guilty by their sins. In order to understand the 
joy contained in this thought, a person must only once have felt 
a true contrition for his sins; that feeling which fills him with holy 
hatred against himself and impels him, not only to bear willingly 
and joyfully all the crosses, sufferings, and pains which God sends 
the sinner, but besides urges him, in reparation for them, to chas- 
tise and punish himself by fasting and watching, disciplines and 
such like penances. 

This ardent desire to cleanse one’s self from guilt and to 
make reparation for the sins committed and thereby to regain 
the friendship of God, reigns in purgatory in an incomparably 
higher degree than in the greatest penitent here on earth. It is 
therefore clear, why the poor souls find so great satisfaction in 
the very pains they endure. But in order to understand this 
subject better, let us listen to what Saint Catherine of Genoa says 
about it: “‘I see,’’ she says, “‘that the poor souls suffer gladly, 
because they understand, that God treats them with infinite mercy, 
for they have deserved an incomparably greater punishment than 
they really receive. Then, I see that amid their pains, they continu- 
ally admire the dispositions of divine mercy and love in their regard. 
From all this they draw so great a contentment with their con- 
dition, a contentment which never leaves them, but which, on 
the contrary, increases the nearer they approach God. They are 
occupied far more with God than with the pains which they suffer, 
and they joyfully accept all torments, because they know the 
more they are purified by these torments, the sooner they will be 
permitted to enjoy God in heaven.’’ 

“Ido not believe,’’ she says further, “‘that there can be a 
greater peace, than is enjoyed by the poor souls, save that of the 
blessed in heaven, and this peace is ever augmented, the more 
the soul is purified and the impediments removed. Just as a 
veiled object does not experience the effect of the sun’s rays, 
not on account of any defect in the sun, but simply from 
the resistance offered by the veil; thus it is with the soul. 
So long as it is covered with the rust of sin, it is but little 
accessible to the influence of God. But as soon as the rust, in 
consequence of the eo begins to disappear, the 

0 





LB Oe ine Nig ae ee ee tte 


ale a 


as 
7 


Be met ee 


influence of God upon the soul increases more and more, and at 
the same time its contentment continues to increase. And the 
poor souls are not only perfectly satisfied in their torments and 
bear them with joy, but they would, if the justice of God permitted, 
willingly suffer much more. The pain they feel on account of 
their sins is so great, because they recognize in them, more and 
more clearly, that unhappy obstacle which hinders them from 
attaining their final end, the union with God.”’ 


Burning Love. 


That which further sweetens the captivity of the poor souls in 
the painful prison of purgatory and causes them to endure the 
greatest torments with joy, is their burning love for God. ‘‘Love 
makes all things easy,’’ says a well known proverb, or as Saint 
Augustine expresses this thought: “If one loves he knows no 
difficulty, or if he experiences difficulty, it is borne with gladness.’”’ 
Every one knows from his own experience how true these words. 
are. Or, who has not, when inflamed by holy love, dreamed of 
sacrifices that he was ready to bring for his beloved? Whereis 
the priest, who, filled with joy at the thought of his exalted voca- 
tion, has not envied the holy martyrs and longed to give his 
blood and life for God in testimony of his love! 

St. Catherine of Genoa says: ‘“‘The souls in purgatory are 
entirely conformed to the will of God and wish only what God 
wills; on this account they are, also in regard of their will, per- 
fectly happy. But notwithstanding this, they suffer intensely, for 
love does not prevent them feeling their pains. On the contrary, 
their love for God is the source of a particular and utterly inde- 
scribable suffering on account of the burning desire, which proceeds 
from this love, namely, the desire to see God and to be united to 
Him—a desire which continually increases and becomes more 
unbearable the longer its fulfillment is delayed. Their love for 
God and their desire to be united with Him grows in the same 
degree, in which the soul learns to know God; and the knowledge 
of God increases in that degree, in which the soul is cleansed from 


the dross of sin.’’ 
A True Martyrdom. 


‘The soul is exceedingly happy in this condition; but happy 
as were the martyrs on the funeral pile. They were borne up and 
penetrated by an altogether supernatural bliss, which the world 
cannot comprehend. The martyr will rather suffer death than 
consent to offend God.—He indeed feels death but does not 
shrink from it, rather despises it in his holy zeal. Thus the soul 
in purgatory, enlightened by God, considers His dispensations. 
far more, than all her interior and exterior pains. Being irresist- 
ibly attracted by God and absorbed in meditating upon His exalted 
Majesty, she considers all else as nothing. She cannot occupy 
herself with anything but God.’’ 

What conclusion shall we draw from what has been said? 
Perhaps, that we should not trouble ourselves so much about the 
last judgement and purgatory? Oh, how foolish would such a 
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proceeding be! For God’s sake let us not do that! Let us ra- 
ther listen’to what Saint Catherine of Genoa so forcibly says: 
“Oh, would that I could cry out so loud that every person on earth 
might hear and understand me: O miserable beings! why do you 
allow yourselves to be so blinded by the world, that you do not 
think of preparing yourselves for the hour of your death? You 
rely too implicitly on the mercy of God, which is so great, as 
you say. But do you not see, that it isthe very goodness of 
God that will make your responsibility the greater on the day 
of Judgement? You constantly act contrary to the will of so 
good a Lord. Just the goodness of God should be a stimulant 
to serve God more faithfully, and not to set aside His command- 
ments in the hope of that forgiveness, which He so willingly 
grants. For, although God is infinitely good, still, on the other 
hand, His justice requires the most perfect reparation and satis- 
faction in one way or another. Beware of saying to yourselves: 
I will confess my sins before I die and gain a plenary indulgence, 
and thus, cleansed from my sins, I will attain eternal salvation. 
Oh, remember, the sorrow required for the gaining of a plenary 
indulgence is so hard to obtain, that you, if you rightly understood 
it, would not so firmly rely on the hope of gaining a plenary 
indulgence at the hour of death; you would rather fear much 
more not to obtain this grace in that dreadful hour.”’ 





The Greatest Pain of the Poor Souls is Being 
Deprived of the Vision of God. 


As the temporal punishment in the next world differs in each 
person according to the degree of guilt, therefore renowned theo- 
logians conclude, that some souls are only deprived of the vision 
of God and do not suffer any other mental or bodily pain. Their 
opinion is founded on a revelation made by the Blessed Virgin to 
Saint Bridget. This great servant of God learned therefrom, 
that there is a particular spiritual fire of desire, by which those, 
who during life were indifferent towards God, are punished by 
being deprived for a time of the beatific vision. This chastise- 
ment is very painful to them; they feel that they can find their 
rest and salvation in God alone, and a mighty power always 
thrusts them away from Him. It has been made known to some 
souls, in wonderful apparitions, how dreadful this punishment is. 
The following event occurred in the Grand Duchy of Luxemburg, 
and was examined and confirmed by the Vicar General of Treves. 

On the feast of All Saints a pious, young girl suddenly saw 
the soul of a lady who had died a short time before. She told 
her that her painful purgatory consisted in being deprived of the 
blissful vision of God. She wore a white robe and veil, and had 
a rosary in her hand. She appeared thus several times, particu- 
larly in the church, where she knelt beside the girl, followed the 
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prayers and showed the greatest devotion and deepest reverence. 
She assisted at the Holy Mass and at the time of the consecration 
her face was so radiant, that the privileged young girl who saw 
her was filled with admiration, and declared she had never seen 
anything more beautiful. 

She probably chose the churches as her abode, because Jesus, 
for whose vision she sighed, was there concealed under the ap- 
pearance of bread. She wished, at least, to enjoy His invisible 
presence, as she was not yet permitted to see Him face to face. 
Besides, she could awaken the interest of her young friend better 
in this place than anywhere else. The girl did not cease to pray 
for her, and frequently had the Holy Sacrifice offered for the re- 
pose of her soul, at the altar of the Blessed Virgin. 

One day the young girl and some of her companions were 
occupied in changing the ornaments on the statue of the Blessed 
Virgin in a church of our Lady. When they had finished they 
all kissed the feet of the statue, and some of them urged our 
young friend to do so again according to the intention of the soul, 
who had appeared to her. She didso and immediately saw the 
deceased who thanked her warmly and begged her to have three 
Holy Masses said, which she had vowed, but had not kept her 
promise. On this account she had to suffer still more. When 
after the third Mass the girl was about to leave the church, she 
saw the soul hastening towards her, radiant and joyful, stretching 
out her arms as though she wished to embrace her benefactress 
who had shortened and relieved her sufferings. At this sight the 
girl knelt down and prayed with extended arms five Our Fathers 
and Hail Marys in honor of the five wounds of our Savior. The 
deceased again approached and supported her arms until she had 
finished her prayers. 

The suffering soul showed her gratitude towards her pious 
benefactress in various ways, and often gave her important advice. 
Thus she told her that she should never make a vow without be- 
ing fully certain that she could fulfill it, because God strictly re- 
quires the fulfillment of the promises made to Him.—She also 
warned her most earnestly against every lie, even the smallest, 
ee it is an abomination to the Eternal Judge, who is truth 
itself. 

She then encouraged her to a childlike devotion to Mary, and 
to honor in particular the sorrows which the Mother of God en- 
dured, when on Mount Calvary she contemplated, with bleeding 
heart, the wounds of her Divine Son. ‘‘Each time you see a 
picture or image of Mary,’’ said the soul, “‘repeat the following 
three invocations of the Litany of the Blessed Virgin: Mother 
most admirable, Comfortress of the afflicted, Queen of all saints. 
The more you love this exalted protectress of Christians, the 
more faithfully and sincerely you serve her, the more she will be 
your advocate in the terrible moment of judgement.’’ She fur- 
ther recommended her to offer all her prayers and good works. 
for the poor souls in purgatory, because they receive thereby ex- 
traordinary relief in their pains. 
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One morning as the soul was instructing the young girl in this 
manner, the sign for the consecration was given at an altar near 
by. The deceased immediately hurried to the place and prostrat- 
ed herself in adoration. She also bowed her head reverently, 
whenever she pronounced the names of Jesusand Mary. Through 
her almost daily appearances there sprang up a great intimacy 
between the poor soul and the young girl. The latter knew how 
happy her friend from the other world was when she could ap- 
proach the Blessed Sacrament, and on that account she once 
invited her to go with her to the Jesuit Church when she received 
communion on the feast of Saint Francis Xavier, December 3rd. 

The soul appeared and remained at the side of the young girl 
until she had finished her thanksgiving, which lasted for some 
time. She had prayed most fervently to our Divine Lord for the 
suffering soul, and the latter thanked her heartily and announced 
to her at the same time, that her sufferings were nearly at an end 
and that she would soon see God. On the 8th of December, the 
glorious feast of the Immaculate Conception, she would go to 
heaven, but she would come once more to bid her farewell. And 
she really appeared on the day mentioned in such radiant splen- 
dor, that her friend could not look upon her. She assisted at 
holy Mass, recommended to her anew the devotion to the Mother 
of God, and then promised to await her in heaven, where she 
would pray for her. On the 1oth of December, during the Mass 
of the octave, she appeared for the last time; her glory seemed 
still greater. Full of reverence she bowed down before the altar, 


saluted her friend, and then ascended heavenward. 
Euseb. Nieremberg. 





boly Communion, a Source of Great Relief to 
the Souls in Purgatory. 


By holy communion, this sublime act of our holy religion, we 
render God infinite honor and make satisfaction for the offenses 
committed against Him by sin. When about to receive holy com- 
munion the soul awakens acts of humility, contrition, love and 
holy zeal, which, according to their nature, are in themselves 
most meritorious, especially when they are awakened while our 
Lord, the sun of love and justice is present in the soul. To these 
may be added the numerous indulgences which, under certain 
conditions, may be gained by receiving holy communion. There- 
fore many interpreters of Holy Scripture have applied to the re- 
ceiving of holy communion for the dead, the words of Tobias: 
“Lay out thy bread, and thy wine upon the burial of a just man.”’ 

Venerable Blosius, a renowned master of spiritual life and a 
man of rare wisdom, tells us of a pious servant of God, to whom a 
soul from purgatory appeared, in order to make known her pains 
to him. She was tormented by a consuming fire because she had 
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communicated with great lukewarmness and without due prepar- 
ation. ‘You were my friend during life,’’ she said, ‘‘and you 
must be so still. I beg you most earnestly to receive one holy 
communion for me, but do so with great reverence and fervor. I 
hope that this will be sufficient to effect my deliverance and to 
make reparation for my past coldness.’’ 

Her friend hastened to fulfill this wish, and the soul again 
appeared to him radiant with splendor, blissful, and filled with 
deepest gratitude. ‘‘At last,’’ she cried exultingly, ‘‘I shall see 
the face of my adorable Savior. Thanks to you, my faithful 
friend !’’—Let us here remember the words of Saint Bonaventure : 
‘“‘Charity should impel you to communicate, for nothing is more 
efficacious to release the poor souls in purgatory.’’ 

We read in the life of Blessed Joanna of the Cross, an occur- 
rence still more remarkable. Angels once brought her a conse- 
crated host, in order that she might communicate to obtain the 
release of a poor soul who had during life cherished a great 
devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. During her meditation the 
servant of God was rapt in ecstasy and remained in this state 
for some time. Another nun coming into her cell, roused her 
by making a noise. ‘“‘Stop,’’ said the saint, ‘‘and take care 
not to touch the precious object reposing on the linen cloth, 
for it is the Blessed Sacrament which the angels have brought 
here.’’—‘*How is that possible?’’ asked the astonished sister. 
Thereupon Joanna told her what had occurred, but begged her 
to keep silence about the matter. A hardened sinner who had 
died in mortal sin, received holy communion in his last mo- 
ments. It was given him because it was believed, that he had 
repented. But the holy angels could not bear such an outrage. 
They were unwilling that the Sacred Host should remain in 
the impure mouth of this person; they therefore brought it to 
Blessed Joanna. ‘““The angels bade me,’’ added the saint, ‘‘to 
communicate to-morrow for a soul in purgatory, who had a 
great devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. They also roused me 
from my ecstasy when you entered, that I might prevent you 
from touching the Sacred Species.’’ 

The next morning she communicated with ardent devotion, 
and it was revealed to her that the soul, for whom she prayed, 
had entered heaven. Blosius. Mon. 








St. Ambrose. 

‘“‘What-ever we do for the departed souls with a good in- 
tention, becomes meritorious for ourselves, and after death we 
receive it multiplied a hundred-fold.”’ 




















Bitter Complaints of the Poor Souls. 


Urged by inventive cruelty, the tyrant Dionysius built, at 
a great cost, an underground prison, in which not a word, nor 
a groan, nor a complaint could be uttered without being heard 
through an opening in the ceiling. What cries of pain, what 
bitter complaints may not have reached the ears of the listening 
guards! A father accuses his children, a brother his brother, 
a wife her husband that they are so cruelly forgetting them. 

Do we not meet with a similar picture in purgatory? How 
many unhappy souls may not accuse their cruel heirs who have 
forgotten them, and who do not offer for them the shortest 
prayer, the smallest mortification, who do not give a farthing 
in alms for them and never have the holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
offered for them! How many fathers and mothers languish in 
that frightful prison, and accuse their ungrateful children! At 
the death of their parents they promised to remain grateful 
and never to forget their beloved souls. But their bodies had 
scarcely been interred when every remembrance of them was 
extinguished: not a single prayer was said, not a single alms 
offered for those who had given them life, and left them the 
fruits of their labor and frugality. 

The renowned chanceller of the University of Paris, John 
Gerson, a man as learned as he was holy, relates the words, 
which a deceased mother by permission of God, said to her 
ungrateful child: ‘‘My son, my dear son, remember your poor 
mother. Listen to my prayers and sighs. Behold the sufferings 
with which the Lord has afflicted me. Consider this place of 
torments in which a torturing fire consumes me. If you love 
me ever so little, hasten to assist me in these unbearable pains, 
the intensity of which no mind can comprehend and no tongue 
describe. Come, reach me your hand, and draw me out by 
prayers, alms, and mortifications. A single contrite tear shed 
for your poor mother may be sufficient to extinguish the flames 
that surround me or at least to lessen them. While I was 
living I always found you loving, obedient, grateful, and ready 
to do any thing for me. 

How is it that you are now so destitute of love, so for- 
getful and ungrateful, you who at my death bed, amid tears, 
made the most sacred promises, even under oath, to do every- 
thing for my soul? Why have you loved me only during my 
life? Have I ceased to be your mother? Are you now exempted 
from the duties of a Christian son? Oh, if you have still only 
a spark of love, listen to my sighs, have compassion with me 
in my torments, and help me! For if a son forgets his mother, 
to whom shall she turn for help ?’’ 

Thom. Cantipr. 
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St. Joseph's Academp. 


We desire to inform our readers, that the Sisters of the 
Perpetual Adoration conduct an Academy for the instruction 
and education of children and young ladies. 


Wbo may find Admission. 


1. Above all, children who are to be well prepared for 


their first holy communion. 
2. Children, who have already received their first holy 


communion, but who are still in need of a more thorough in- 
struction in our holy religion. 

3. Young ladies intending to become organists will find 
opportunity to acquire the necessary knowledge of Gregorian 
Chant, as the Sisters have used this kind of music recently pre- 
scribed by the Holy Father, for more than twelve years, and 
practice it almost daily. 

4. Daughters of good Catholic parents, who have the inten- 
tion to enter a convent later on, but who on the one hand desire 
a better education, and on the other to obtain a better knowledge 


of their vocation. 


5. All the pupils receive a thorough, practical education in 
all the necessary branches. Music on the piano is also taught. 


Terms for Board and Tuition for term of 10 months $140. 


In special cases a reduction of $20. may be made. 


Wbo will not be admitted. 


1. Children of non-Catholic parents. 
2. Young ladies, who need to be reformed, or who can not 
show the best recommendation from their spiritual director. 

3. Young ladies, who wish to be educated principally in 


secular music. 


_ Application has been made to the Department for entry of this pub- 
lication as second-class matter. 
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Clyde, Missouri. 








Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 
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